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As editor of AMAZING MYSTERY FUNNIES. I'm naturally very 
much interested in unusual, interesting facts, news and stones. And 1 
think I've really stumbled on something extremely interesting— the fact 
that there are newspapers 3nd magazines being issued every week by the 
boys and girls who read this magazine. Naturally, these publications are 
not printed and bound like this magazine, because that costs a lot of 
money. But, they are being issued regularly— and the boys and girls who 
edit and publish them deserve a lot of praise. 

lust recently I received a copy of THE WEEKLY TORCH, a small 
newspaper edited, written and published by one of my readers, Forrest 
Tickling of Lynwood. California. Although Forrest is only 14 years old, 
his paper includes regular advertisements, an editorial on world affairs, 
news of the latest European developments, and interesting cartoons. It 
consists of several sheets of 8'/ 2 " X »" paper and was printed on either 
a hectograph or a mimeograph machine. While some of the printing was 
indistinct, Uncle Joe certainly thinks Forrest is doing a swell job. 

After seeing Forrest's paper, I started wondering how many of my 
other readers were also editors and publishers of small newspapers and 
magazine*. And, upon making a few inquiries, I am led to believe that 
there are a great many publications issued by boys and girls— especially 
in the scicncc-fic«on field, 

One of my artists brought in a copy of SCIENTI-TALES, which is 
published every other month and sells for 15c. It consists of 28 pages, 
bound together with a strip of cloth, and is published by John Giunta 
and Louis G. Maurino of Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Of course these fellows are a bit older than Forrest, but (hey ate doing 
a good job. The copy of SCIENT1 TALES that I have is packed with 
interesting stience-nction stories— including a serial novel, two novelettes, 
,i storiette, various departments and poems. Vivid illustrations make the 
stories even more interesting. And the entire job is printed with a 
mimeograph machine— just as Forrest's paper is. 

I'd certainly like to see more of these publications. So if you're the 
editor or publisher of I paper, wont you send me a copy— together with 
a brief description of yourself? I would greatly appreciate this—and will 
try to include a. story about your paper in one of the future is;uei oj 
our magazine. -f __ 
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STARTING 
THIS MONTH IN 

DETECTIVE FUNrflES 

thrilling acnenture! 
Super Sleuth- feared by 
all ceoasAW gangsters! 




AUAZIN'G MYSTERY FANNIES ,1 I ;l 
.'.0 WHIUBl PWIIll M I n i , NO M1U.I &•««» I 




THE BULLET STRIKES THE CODE OF- A 
SCAFFOLD AMD THE PWMTER ON IT 
PLUNGES TOWARO THE GROUND. 




WITH "S-lE SPEED OF LIGHTNING, A 
STRANGELY ORESSED PERSON OWES 
OFF "WE ROOF OF THE BU\LO\NG AND 
QRABS ThE FALUNS PAINTER IKIWD-Alft. 



WHILE THE PEOPLE BELOW GASP \N 
AMAZEMENT. THE MYSTERVOUS STRANSEtt 
GRABS ONE OF THE SCAFFOLD LEADS AND 
SWINGS SAFELY TO A LEDGE BE.LOW. 









THESE ARE ANGENT TORTURi 
METHODS — HUNOREDb OF 

DIFFERENT ONES t NOW 

I WANT TO KNOW YOUR 
ENTIRE STORY OR I'LL BE 

COMPELLED TO USE , -" . 

S0MEOETHEN\. XAMW/ 



OCCO.THE CONTRACTORS MY 
BOSS? HE HRED ME.TDOWSE 
ALOT OF ACCIDENTS FOR JOHNSON 
50 HE'O FALL DOWN ON WVb 
JOBS.' TWEN OCCO WOULD 
STEP IN AN" FMSHTHEMUP 
AN' COLLECT FOR "WE WHOLE 
JOB WHLE JOHNSON COULDN'T 
COLLECT A DIME BECAUSE HE 
OlON'T FULBLL H\S 
CONTRACTS' 




IN OTHER WORDS -EVERY JOB 

JOHNSON LOST WAS j ^ 

A FRAME UP), -' "HAT'S ^ 

**?N_~ rTl Rl S_ HT ~ v DUCAN 




1 TOLD >OU EVERYTHING ) NOT SO FAST- FIRST ' 

WERE IS 1 SWEAR / I'M SOWS TO MAKE 

" ' JUST LET ME J YOU FORGET EMEWTkWW 
SO AN' I'LL GET OUT J "WAT HAPPENED FROM 
OF TOWN AS FAST r^THE TIME WE FIRST MET! 
AS ICAN! ■_^-- / THEN IM G0IN6T0 TAKE 
YOU BACK AND 5EE THAT 
i YOU SET THE SAN\E AS THE 
REST OF YOUR LOT.' NOW— 
LOOK INTO MY EYES ! 



WHILE -R4E FANTOM CASTS A SPELL OF AMNE- 
SIA OVER THE THUG, THE POUCE RUN THROUGH' 
THE OLD BOOK FOUND feV THE LABORE R. 

n"'f>IN OLD ICELANDIC— ] I'LL BEL\EVE YOU — 
PROBABLY •RWUSANOSOF \:'- ' 
yEARS OLD ' HERE-YOU j 
CAN DECIPHER VT WnH . 
THIS BOOK I BOUGHT ' 



V'KNOW.JOHNSON- 
1'MQONNA ASK FOR 
*V VACATION BEGINNVN' 
■©MORROW! 1VFS6EN 
EN0U6H TO MAKE ANY 
SANE MAN "WINK 
HE'S CRA2V 



MAYBE I'LL TAKE ONE * 

.WITH YOU. COLLINS! IVE 

LOST EVERY JOB I'VE 

HAD FOR THE RfcST S\X 

MONTHS AND I'M JUST 

ABOUT DOWN TO MY 

LAST DIME!.' 

GREAT SAINTS — 
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MEANWHILE . IMS FANTOtA MAS REACHED 
"St BUILDING OF OCCO.THE CONTRACTED, 
ANO JUMPS T&WARQTUE. SLP&b POO^ 




FOR HO 600D REASON AT AU_,1<5UE9=> ! 
LISTEN, OCCO — THAT FANTOfA DOESN'T 
DO Tt-UN6S WITHOUT REASONS! HOW 
COME HE'S HERE ~? 7f/B FANTOM'S 

BEEN DRAGGING HIM ALL OVERThE 
FAIR. AFTER ONE OF JOHNSON'S 
SCAFFOLDS WAS SHOT DOWN, AND 
NOW I FINO H\W\ \N VOUR OFFICE 1 
' THERE'S A LOT VOU'RE GONNA 
ACCOUNT FOR' 





nnjoe eon^ov- u.s.o 

H05 l?ECl£\/ED LETTER 
05K1N& HIM lOCOMt 70 
GL05&0U, SCOTLAND. 
THE NPTUCE OF THE 
lc ttep vflfttsnwrs 

U[\ DOING 05 O5KE0 
IT L/OS 5IGNE.D 



o 



he o 6£iwt MET ni 
CROYDON OlEPOET Bi- 
o vouN& pilot 





NO NORIH- 
Ran^nv 1*3 law 

DEO OuIilOt 
Of GlQSGOU. 



TWEN BY coe 
TO a HOUSE IM 
THE ClTv wwt 
l?E RfiM50v i5 
TO MEET THE 
QUThOK OF 
THE LETTER. 





[ill nnt\£ n 5wop.t ,*msjor 

I'M R5MNG YOU TO JOIN 
THE"llUNER CIRCLE". 
HERE 15 A U!3iTTEn 
U7LINE OF OUP 
MS. READ IT. 
,WE ARE .O GROUP 
tOF FIVE MEM. 



[GOOD EVrTNiNG MAJOR. 
IfPI COLONEL EUAN U1LL 1 
\V0U COMF INTO THE 0THEI5 

^egoM^ 




SOME YOUNG 
1IH U5...TME PILOT 

WE HAVE UNLIMITED 
- .:. . 05 YOJ KNOV ] 
ERE ARE A LOT OF 
(30NG5 BEINJ& DONE 
15 OLD WORLD, 
WE STRRI&hTEN 
OUT— IF P055JEM-&. J 
THIS 15 INT&R- 
lOWfiL. 

AFTER YOUVe 
READ IT YOU CAN 
IVE ME AN 0N5UE.R 




iHfl! !WE GOV 
EfiNMEM FOG 
BIDS FOHIMG TO 
THE KJ0I3TM Of 

HONG KONG. 

0- BAND OP HE N 
ORE FISHING 
THE I2E. GETTING 

MICH PBicEi im 

THf WAR 20n£ 
THF liOMQW6'i 
M££ 6EINCD0NE ID 
TuBOJ OFf XO 

PiCjON flNO MSf«t 

n toot* as if ome 

OF The COneaT 
BNT5 DO IT. 
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Ow Owl TmAT l<ch7. 

A GOOD TfifcMTS^ 




g©§@a* 





-LOOPING. TWISTING. AND PIV1NG -TIM 
DODGES THE MENACING RAY GUNS 
AND ELECTRIC CANNONS UNTIL -- 
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l>v Rex Lawrence 



EVERYBODY in town called the Die- 
trich place "The Haunted House." 
Nobody knew how the name had got 
started. One thing was certain, nobody cared 
to hang around there much at night. 

Old man Dietrich had died about a year 
before, and he had left behind him the most 
rickety and creepy place thet anybody ever 
saw. It stands about a half-mile out of town, 
on what would be Main Street if it went that 
far, and as you approach it you notice that it 
is surrounded by tall pines, and enough 
shrubbery to shut off a view from the street. 

One afternoon, after school. Elsie was being 
detoured on her way home by Bill and Clyde, 
when all of a sudden they discovered that the 
haunted house was nearby, and that started 
the boasting again. 

Bill said that it was funny that nobody had 
ever really investigated the place to find .out 
what it was all about. At that point Clyde 
spilled the beans by saying: "Let's inves- 
tigate, then." And Bill said: "That's O. K. 
by me." And that's where the whole thing 
started. 

So the next day the boys decided that the 
way to find what makes a haunted house 
haunted was to stay all night in one. and the 
one they picked, as you can well imagine, was 
old man Dietrich's. 

That's where I came in. I used to run 
errands for old man Dietrich, and I was sup- 
posed to know the lay of the land. They 
wanted me to go out with them in the day- 
time and look things over so that they would 
know their way around at night. I didn't 
mind that job a bit. I could see a chance to 
have some fun. and besides, to be absolutely 
honest about it. being around where Elsie 
was, wasn't half bad. 

So as not to have any more of the kids 

along we met out on Main Street, just beyond 
Whittlesey's store. The sun was shining 
brightly, but the air was cool, so it was a 
perfect day for a hike. It really was too bad 
that we were not going farther. 



"I wonder how the idea ewer got around 
that old man Dietrich* house is haunted." 
ventured Bill Wentwonh as we walked along. 

My answer was that it all started when Pop 
Whittlesey told folks at the store that he had 
heard voices as he passed there at night long 
after old man Dietrich had passed away. A«id 
after that, the house had been boarded up. and 
the "No Trespassing" signs had been nailed 
up by the State Police. 

"What kind of voices?" asked Clyde. 

"Well." I said, "when I first heard the story, 
it seems that Pop said it sounded like two or 
three different voices, but he couldn't make 
out any of the words. If you ask me, he started 
to run when he heard the first voices." 

While this chatter was going on. Elsie was 
keeping very quiet. In fact, she didn't say a 
thing, and pretty soon, we arrived in front of 
the Dietrich house. 

In the bright sun the old place did not look 
much different than any other old repair need- 
ing house. The whole FHA of our county 
could have put in most of the summer on it. 

We walked around the house, and noted that 
it was all boarded up. except the second floor 
windows. There was little or no grass in the 
yard, but we walked on a floor of pine needles, 
and slowly made our way back to the front 
gate, which was still swinging on one hinge. 

Bill said: "I think I shall bring an army 
blanket along, and take it easy while we arc 
waiting for the 'voices' to arrive." '"Me too." 
from Clyde. "I've already got my spot picked." 
And then we started slowly back to town. 

The plan as finally arranged was for Elsie 
and I to go as far as the gate with them, and 
stand around a while as lookouts. How long 
they would stay would depend on how long 
they kept up their nerve, and if you ask me, 
they were both beginning to weaken. 

Night came, and we met in front of Whittle- 
sey's store. And. believe me. it was one of those 
nights! Dark as pitch, and then some. Not a 
word was said by either Bill or Clyde on the 
way out, but Elsie suddenly developed a line 
of chatter which was real humor to me. but 
which seemed to fall flat with them. Somehow. 
jokes do not sound the same in the dark. 

That old place certainly looked different 
at night. From the road we could make out 
the outline of something that looked like a 
house, and there were strange sounds, too. And 
at that time there didn't seem to be much of 
a breeze stirring. 

Elsie said: "We shall wait here until we 
know that you are comfortably fixed for the 
night, and then we'll walk slowly back to 
town." And I added : "We'll go slowly so you 
can catch up to us if you change your minds." 



"You wouldn't kid anybody,, would you?" 
asked Bill. And I thought his voice sounded 
a bit shaky. Clyde never said a word, but I 
could see that he wasn't enjoying himself any 
too much. 

We walked outside of the gate and they went 
toward the rear of the house. After a while 
w e could see a flash-light as it hit the pines 
near the kitchen. Then there was a noise like 
the squeak of rusty hinges, and a door open- 
ing, which had been closed for a long time. 
And then a long silence. 

Elsie and I sat down on a bed of pine needles 
outside of the gate, close to the road and 
waited. And, I guess because it was sort of 
lonesome and scary, she took my hand, and 
nestled up pretty close. Just about that time 
I hoped that Bill and Clyde would fall asleep 
or something. 

It seemed an hour before we heard a sound. 
but I found out afterwards that it was only 
a few minutes. 

All of a sudden there was a loud noise com- 
ing from the direction of the kitchen, and then 
Bill and Clyde, both yelling bloody murder 
passed us faster than the nine o'clock mail. 
Through the gate and toward town, picking 
up speed as they ran. And as far as we were 
ever able to find out they ran all the way into 
town. 

After they had gone Elsie took my arm and 
said : "Lets go." But we didn't start just then. 
I had to go back to the house for a minute. 
When I came back to the road where she had 
been waiting. I had a small bundle. 

She didn't ask any questions for a while, 
but finally her curiosity got the best of her and 
she asked what was in the bundle. Well. I 
didn't want to say anything at first, but after 
a while I gave in and opened it and showed 
her my radio. 

She didn't get it right away. Then her face 
broke into a grin, and she took my hand again, 
and we walked along very quietly back towards 

When we arrived in front of Whittlesey's 
store Elsie said. "Where did you 'have it?" 

"Inside the old furnace, grounded on the I 
door hinge, and set for Frankenstein." And. , 
I'm certainly glad that we arrived when we I 
did. "A minute earlier and they would have k 
heard the announcer, and that would have 
crabbed everything." 

—The End— 




WHILE BOBBY AND THE INSPECTOR 
PREPARE TO TAKE RITA TO HEAD- 
QUARTERS, A SMALL POWER-80Ar 
SIDLES NOISELESSLY ALONGSIDE 
THE SCOW "C-20" 
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MIGHTY FINE HOST 
FLESH . KID . BET 
GRIZZLY DUNN'S 
PROUD O' HIM. 



LETS CO SEE^ 
GRIZZLY. MAY6E 
WE COULD GET 
A RACE WITH 
THAT HORSE, 
EH.DEAL? 




= LODKIN' HOSS 
G OT OUT THAR 



THAT UN D' YORE 
FRIEND'5 AIN'T 

SO BAD NEITHER 
AIN'T A COW 
OSS. IS IT? 



SURE IS- SHE'LL 


BEAT "I 


ANY MORSE 


IN 


THESE PARTS 


YOURS 


INCLUDED. 





AIN'T NO COW 1 
HOSS CAN 6EAT 
COMET.' 




THAT AIN'T 


NO WcSTtfiN 


RlC . SAM I 


DON'T LIKE 


IHt LUOKi 


0' IT I'll. 


BE WAtTIN 


AT THE 


FINISH LINE 


WITH I'HE 


^SHERIFF 






WELL. GRIZZLY , GUESS 
YORE H05S 15 COIN 
TLO.SE DON'T SEE 
NOTHIN" UNFAIR 
ABOUT IT 



MEBBE . SHERIFF 1 
WE'LL 500N 
BE SEC IN / 



GRI72LV . YUH FOOL/ ) 
DON'T GO COMMITTlN'i 
NO CRIME OVFR A 
HOSS RACEj 



LEGCO 


SHtRirp 


HE AIN'l GETTINi 


AWAY 


WITH 


T HAT / 






yuh'll see when| iyo're clean uf-f ; 

THEM HOS'iE^ GET [fORE HCftD.CfttZZUq 

IUH IHt (INlSH 'I 
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fe"^~5 
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YUH SHORE FOOLED HE 
DUKNED IF VE DION 1 



IE - f.RIIZLV- 
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flOO B*D THAT EAMERN 
HOSS vore friend 
RODE IS SKEERED 0' 


YEAHjAN TtiATS 
THE LAST 
CHEATIN'Yim'L 
00 AROUND 
HERE FOR A 
WHILE.' 
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JACK IS A FINE man and \ou love 
ONE ANOTHER.! WISH... I DIDN'T 
HAVE TO TURN THIS... AWFUL DUTY 
,OVER TO VOL). 



THE PIN HOLDS A RAY. IT WILL PROTECT 
YOU FROM ...PSYK... HE CAN'T FIGHT IT 
BUT HE WANTS IT... WITH IT . HE CAN ' 
. .RUIN THE WHOLE WORLD. ' 




TAKEN YEARS TO GATHER THIS RAV NO" 
OTHER LIKE IT IN THE WORLD IF PSYK 
OBTAINS OR YOU GET IN HIS POWER LOOK 
[FOR WEAK SPOT O N BODY.. IT WILL BE 
^COVERED WITH METAL... 
[YOUR O NLY hope.thenJ 





LET ME KEEP IT FOR VOU.DEAR. VOuRl 
UNCLE WAS DELIRIOUS. IT'S A VERy CHEAP 
P IN, P ROEA6LV WORTH NQ WORE THAN 10* j 




;flHERt= iS THE yQUNQLADV 

jSHE LEFT .SIR, WITH AN ELDERLY MAN -WHILE 
yOU WER£ PROTECTING THE oThER LADV yEfcyi 
^COURAGEOUS OF VOu TOO, S IR 



Funnv The wav Diana lEFT Oh , 
WELL, SHE PRCfcAfcLy MAD A REASON 
HELLO -WHAT'S THIS ? 




[NOT a LOOSE PANAL IN HERE JVE~1 
[ CHECKE D WALLS .CEILING , AND FLOOR.) 



she's just Disappeared and~1 
1ve got to find her'lvegot 
; a hunch her Disappearance! 
's in so^e wav connected 



[GOSH.' THERE'S A STRANGE LIGHT 
IN THE CENTER OP THE STONE - 
UT'S GROWING LARGER/ 





THE STONE SEEMS TO EXPAND AND 
_ THRO W OFF A WEIRD LtGtfT * 



^ALL RIGHT. PS VK ' vQU'VE SHOWED yOuR." " 
|HAND' VOU WANT THIS STONE AND 
iVOLOj. G ET IT/ I' LL DELIVER IT IN PERSON' 




[T LOOKS AS IF THE POWER OF PSVK'S MIND 
WAS DIRECTING DIANA'S WILL- MAYBE IF I 
FORCE MY WILL AGAINST HIS.' WITH THE 
AID OF THIS STONE... I'LL TRY. 





JACK FORCES HIS WILL AND CONCENTRATES HI5 

THOUGHTS ON GETTING DIANA. AS HE DOES SO 

THE WALLS CRUMBLE ABOUT HIM. 





lilteiJiL/ " 




MAVBE THE PIN WILL PROTECT JACK - AND &EHHAP5 
HE'LL RESCUE DIANA . BUT HIS CHANCES OF OUT- 
WITTING PSVK ARE SUM PSYK IS MENTAL 

DyNAMITE'-' (CONTINUED next wxx) 



WUVSUOULD THE tOrS 
DO THIS? OIL MV 
LIFE IHflUE BEEN 
TOUGHT TO UflTE VOU ■ 



BMDIV0U.VETJU5TTHI5 
HOUR IHBOE FOUND THE 
EDELWEI55 GROWING 
AT YOUR FEET. 





| 1... ISM fiFRRID. 1 


IT 00E5 NOT 5EEM RIGHT 


I 1 MUST GO NOW 


TO UOTG BNyOME SO BEAU- 




TIFUL, GRETCHEN. MEET 
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ME HERE TOMORROW . 
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DO NOT FORGET IT WAS fi 
NI550N WHO KILLED yQUR I 
GREAT-GRANDFATHER AND j 
BURIED MIS &OOV INTME 
GLACIER'. RflTHeRYOU5MOULQ : 
LESUE THE MOUNTAINS ... : , 
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■BtRETCHENl 
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GftETCHENl ARE YOU HURT? 



OH, NOT SflQLV.BUT... 
VOU...H0WDIDyOD 
KNOW t 



15AW VOUFOLL... 
ftND SOMETHING, TOLD 
ME TOC0ME...THRT IT 
Wfl5 VOU . . • 



?A ■"*' I BUT yOU.- YOU ARE PLEDGED 

| TO HftTEME, BDO LPHE 




lip "* fiReHT-tRftNOFflTHER; '"NOW p RCM 
THE ' SltN ON H15 JACKET I THE OACiER ICE HAS 
PRESERVED KI5 BOQV ft HUHpREQ y Efi R 5 . 




QHO I vou , RQOLP HE . THE WJD5 OFTH 
TfiiNS HflUE BEEN VERY KIND TO U5 '. 



msEsmmsi 





m «V 'if,, 



In The course op a. ^ejxson , me 

MWOR LEfc&UE 6W-L- CLUBS USE 
A.PPROMNATEW 1C5.000 SASE&WA.S 
WHICH COST A&OUT *!.£?. EACM- 



RECORD vNEMSWSD 214 «*0 252 .AjW, Wfc"^ 
TOE M/ERA6& TU$* «WEi&V*j ONLY 55 POUNOS - 



KTtN sitvt stem. made. 

nAi£W FRCVaTHE 8MOUH NOGS 
in lttb TO ww A 4IOO BET, HE 
MUST HWE wftO PLENTY OF 
COURA&E.. AS NO i£<A TvlAM 
^EVEN A\£N HAD ^T THEIR 
uvE<> 66P0BE mwAinTHE. 
ATTEMPT- HE TOOK OUT 
\ A, * 1,000 POLICY ON 
Hi<i> UPE ©EFORE HE 
/ftftOE Tw£ 
JUMP- 




You Too Will Want To Read These Exciting Books 



.Wr/nti-ri/ Mirn'i'i; 

JUDY BOLTON 
MYSTERY STORIES 

By Margaret Sutton 



HaVoT<a In Thl Sultcasa .>-(«: 
ha Mtitarioui rt.lf.Cat (i?Hr 
idd'. gf Doubl. Ring (GUI;' 
ha UnfiniH.ad Houia feft] 

DANA GIRLS 
MYSTERY STORIES 

By O.oli.; Kmc 
h/ light Of Th. Study Lamp (SB) 
iaerat Of Low Traa Coft.ga (!=) 
n Sn.au- Of Tha Te.ar W) 

Tha Sacra* M Tha Haritaaa (ST) 
Circl* of Footprint! (G«< 
Myitar, ot loekad «wm (IS?) 

THE HARDY BOYS 
Br Franklin W, Dixon 

Tha Towar Iraaur* (IUI 
Tha Houja On Tha Cliff (16a) 
Sac (at Of Tha Old Mill I6S 
Tha Milling Churni ;:«.'; 
Huntino For Hiddan Gold :47) 
5ncra toad Myftary (lag) 
"a Sacraf Of Tha £»« l«' 
titarr Of Cabin Iiiantf (170) 
■aal Airport Myltary (171) 
What njpftnK At Midnight 

(■«) 
Wnila Tha Clock Tlckad (173) 
Footprint! Undar Windo. (!7«) 
~~ Mark On th. Door ((7S> 

sT«i.tl; r Si' B M r-«MI7>) 
A Kauri * M%r>™(l7S> 
Tha Sacral Warning (179) 



Uncle Joe has selected, from the many books for 
boys and girls issued by one of America's leading 
publishers, those stories which he knows will prove 
interesting, thrilling and educational to his renders. 
A list nt his current "best bets" appears on this 
page. Each boot contains a complete thrilling story. 

And, best of all, thev cost only 60c each — includ- 
ing all postage and handling charges. Many readers 
already have bought copies — and all agree that 
here indeed are books well forth reading. Loot over 
the lei now — select the hooks you'd like to have 



MELODY LANE 
STORIES 

By Lillian Garis 
rlt of Maledy Lana (23°) 

^biddao Trail "111) 
■ar Sacrat ffltll 

Tha wild warning i'<; 
Tairor At Moaning Cliff (MS) 
Dragon Of Tha Kill (7.4.1 
M.itor, of Stingjmm'i Allay 
(S?) 

NANCY DREW 
MYSTERY STORIES 

By Carolyn Keen* 
Sacral Of Tha Old Clock G2S 
Tha Hiddan Staircaia (G74I 
Tha tungalo- M.itary IG271 
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Th* Haiiio lai oritr: 
LONE RANGER 



X-BAR.X BOYS 

By Jamti C. Ftrrir 
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Amazing Thrilla-i--: 

ADVENTURES 
IN THE UNKNOWN 

By Carl H, Claudy 

Mytfary M -" 



DON STURDY BOOKS 
By Victor Appltion 

On Daiart Of Myftary (IK) 
With lis Sri. ■ B— a. 

Ac roil Tha" hk» 
In land Of Vol 
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OUTDOOR BOOKS 
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Camp (G7I) 
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Lett 1 


Tha ftockim (G74) 
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Had Gulch 'G77I 


Mad 




ha WHd Hard [G7I) 
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a ftodao (G79) 



-. Of L 
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Among Tha Gorilfai . . 
Captyrad S, Haad Huntan (IIS) 
In lion Land l&lli) 
In Tha Land Of Glanti (GII7) 
Oa Tha Ocaan Isttom (GUS) 
' f Ot Fair C-ii a ) 



BOOKS FOR BOYS 

By Zane Grry 
Lait of th. tUmmmm (2SS) 

ungU 12SVJ 



At Trt.no.la Mtn. (MB.) 

Funny Slmrirs: 

JERRY TODD BOOKS 

B> I to EJua 



Th. Roia-C> 



r (117) 
'it uiai 
I 1719) 






XZeO) 
char (2c ) 



In Tha Tamplai 



th. Young Forallar (2b3) 



TED SCOn BOOKS 

6> F. IT. Dixon 
Orar Tha Ocaan To Parii (111) 
RaaciMd In Tna Cloudi (142) 
0*ar (ocklai With Air Matl 

Rrtt Step Honolulu (19*) 
Saarch For Loit Flian (IK) 
South Of Tha Die Grand* (I**) 
Acroii Tha Pacific |l«7) 
Lona Eagla Of Tha lerdar (l?S) 
Hying Agatnit Ttma (199) 
O-.r Tha Jungla Traik (200) 
Lett At Tha South Fola (20!) 
Through Tha Air To Alalia (207) 
Flying To Tha Ratcua (2<!3j 
Oangar Traiii Ot Tha Sky (KH) 
Following Tha Sun Shado- (205) 
■attling Tha Wind (20a) 
Irulhing Th. Mountain Top 1.707) 
Caita-*,. Of Str.to.phara .208) 



Editor In Sriaf (!?t) 
Jarry Todd: Cav.m.n (777) 
Th. R,ing .Rapdoodl* 1728) 
Tha luffa'o lill lathtub 1229) 
Up Tha Ladd.r Club (230) 



Mail This Order Blank Today 



Cantaaar p uW . c , tio «v Inc Da-t, 9^. 
Z» FHIh An., fin YBrt . h. T. 

Encleiad find V for -hich plaaa* » 

books: (0 Wc Hit., poitpald In U. ',. A.) 
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ConpIetelT Electric -« » «rW «" 
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OrJylSOOO Sets Are Available SI This Special Hali-Price Of f« ^^J 
KJIII.l.lJ).l)«jil7TH! 
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"SHOT 




Johnson Smith & Co. 1 5S? L Detroit, Mich, iff* 



